
  
    After a One-Night Stand, the CEO Discovers She's Married

  

  Chapter 1

  I leave the bathroom and bump into a beautiful woman, I realize that she is crying. I try to help her.



"Miss..., are you okay?! Can I help you with something?"



She lifts her beautiful face and looks at me, her look is firm, seductive... wow, she's beautiful!



Tears stream down her face.



"Make... make love to me!!!"



I am caught off guard... I don't know what to answer.



"Miss... maybe you've had too much to drink and are talking nonsense... Is there anyone I can call to help you?!"



She looks at me...



"I know..., I'm not good enough, am I?! I'm not pretty, I'm not sexy, I don't arouse any desire in you, I'm nothing at all..."



"No... don't say that... You are beautiful!"



"Then prove it to me... Stay with me... Please!"



Her request was irresistible, too exciting. A beautiful woman is begging me to have sex with her!



"Miss... look... you're beautiful, you're sexy. You are wonderful! I would love to sleep with you, but you don't seem well. You must have had too much to drink, or used something stronger I don't know. And I'm not that kind of man... I would never take advantage of a woman in that state."



She looks at me seriously and wipes away the tears running down her face, her countenance changes, and a strong, confident woman appears before me...



"I'm not drunk, nor drugged. I just wish to be truly desired by someone... Sorry... I shouldn't have bothered you!"



She makes a move to leave, but at that moment I grab her arm. The beautiful woman looks at me without understanding.



"Come with me... I can't let you leave like this! Let's talk a little."



I put my hand on her back and take her from that more crowded place, I take her to a more open place, where there are some sofas. I sit with her.



"Miss, you are not well, would you like something to drink? Can I get you some water or a drink?"



"No... thank you..., I'm much better..., I just..., I just wish to be seen as a human being who has her desires, her dreams. I wish to be desired, to be loved, to feel beautiful... can you understand me?!"



I look at her, I really can't understand those words that come out of her mouth, she's beautiful, she's perfect!



"Did someone hurt you? I want to help you!"



"If you really want to help me sleep with me, I want to feel pleasure, I want to feel loved, desired like I never have been..."



Seeing that I stand there looking at her without giving her an answer, she gets up to leave once more.



"Sorry... I've taken up too much of your time... excuse me!"



I can't resist anymore, I get up and hold her by the waist, pull her close to my body, look at her beautiful face, caress her lips... I kiss her passionately, a hot kiss full of desire!



......



  Chapter 2

  " NICOLAS "



Our kiss gets hotter and hotter. Her low-cut dress allows me to caress the side of her body, my fingertips brush her breasts, and she lets out a little moan.



I feel my penis getting erect, I feel it throbbing. I'm kissing madly, a beautiful woman who has asked me to have sex with her, the situation alone is exciting enough.



She smells wonderful, she tastes sweet. Her mouth is sexy as is the rest of her body, I think I've hit the jackpot.



I take her by the hand and we leave the party, next door is a beautiful garden, I choose a place where they can't see us.



I push her up against the wall, hold the back of her neck and kiss her again, my tongue desperately searching for hers, she kisses back, wow she's a good kisser...



My hands begin to roam her body, I place my hand between her legs and work my way up until I reach her already wet panties.



"Wow... you're so wet!"



"UUhhh... I want you inside me!"



That request is an order, I pull her panties aside and with my fingers I start to excite her even more... she moans in my ear driving me crazy.



I see that she's ready to receive me, I take out my penis and penetrate her without ceremony, I couldn't stand it any longer... I'm so horny!



She moans more and more, I go crazy... She's so hot! I speed up the pace at which I thrust into her, I feel that she's reaching the peak of her pleasure, she cums like crazy, I thrust a couple more times and I'm more than satisfied.



I lean my forehead against hers, look into her beautiful eyes... Our breaths are panting, we can't say anything, we just try to breathe and calm our bodies. Wow... what a woman!



"You're very tasty!!!"



She doesn't say anything, just kisses me sweetly, then straightens her clothes and looks me in the eye.



"Thank you, you've made me see that I can be desired, that I can have pleasure and give pleasure to someone!"



I'm surprised by her words, I can't understand why she says such things. She's beautiful, sexy and so hot. It's been a long time since I've had as much pleasure with a woman as I've had now. But before I can say anything, she leaves, leaving me standing there without understanding what it was all about.  Realizing the situation, I shout for her.



"GIRL... GIRL!"



I go after her, how can she go out and leave me like this, after all these moments we've had, I run after her but I can't find her... She's just gone.  How strange...



"Did I drink too much and it was all just a hallucination? Was it all real?"



Thiago: - Hey man...I finally found you!



I'm brought back to reality by my friend Thiago who finds me lost, standing in the middle of people.



Nicolas: - Hi Thiago..., I ... I was taking a walk!



Thiago: - Steven is at our table waiting for us to make our toast. You left to go to the bathroom and never came back...



Nicolas: - Yes,,,,, of course the toast..., let's go.



Thiago: - Dude... are you okay?!



Nicolas: - Yes... me.... I am, come on!



We go back to our table where our friends are waiting for us, and we make a big toast among friends who admire and respect each other a lot.



The evening went on as normal, the conversation was lively, it had been a long time since we'd gotten together, but no matter how hard I tried... my mind traveled back to those moments with that woman, her face, her eyes, her beautiful mouth, her words never left my head. And those moments of pleasure I would never forget!











  Chapter 3

   GETTING TO KNOW THE CHARACTERS 



My name is Nicolas Levy, I'm 35 years old and I'm the heir to a large hotel chain. We have units spread across all continents, which makes us one of the largest chains in the world.



After my father's death, I decided to move to London, from here I manage all our business. My mother and brother still live in our old house in California, but I can't stay there anymore, not after he left... my father was a great man, respected and loved by all. It's been difficult to go on without his advice, to go on without his presence!



I am a businessman, practical, not romantic at all. I have a fiancee, but we rarely see each other. She's always been very frivolous, rarely has time to accompany me to the places I go. And frankly, I don't care about her presence, our marriage was a request from my father, and that's the only reason I'm still with her. And so, living an open relationship, we have been engaged for two years and, as far as I'm concerned, we will stay that way for many, many years to come.



----------------



Hi... I'm Emma Miller, I'm 32 years old. I am the art director of the largest advertising company in London.



My parents died in an accident 5 years ago, I have no siblings or anyone close to me. After their death I was alone, lost in the world, not knowing where to go or what to do...



That's when he showed up, William Miller, my husband. He is a big businessman in the advertising world, William owns the company I work for, actually we are the owners.



When my parents died I was already working for William, and knowing my situation he practically adopted me, took care of me as if I were someone in his family, I confess that all that attention and affection won me over and that's how our relationship started, and now we've been married for a year.



But... after the wedding, William changed, he became possessive, jealous, arrogant. He loves to show me off to his friends, thinks it might make others envious, I confess that this behavior of his is what irritates me the most, after all I am not a trophy to be displayed or desired. Plus there's the constant fighting, we fight all the time about everything, from the clothes I wear to the time I spend working.



And these attitudes have made our relationship increasingly difficult, but whenever I try to end our relationship, he says he will change, he goes back to treating me the way he used to, but it doesn't take long and his behavior becomes unbearable again… I'm tired… I want to put an end to this situation and move on with my life!!!



----------------



My name is William Miller, I'm 36 years old and I'm Emma's husband.



I am a man who loves power, I am ambitious and I have no scruples when I want something or someone. My victory is all that matters.



When I met Emma, I immediately wanted her for myself, after all we were the perfect couple. I fell in love with her, beautiful, sweet, almost innocent. With the death of her parents, I saw the perfect opportunity, and shortly thereafter she was mine.



I love to show her off to others, that feeling of being envied gives me a wonderful feeling of well-being. I know she doesn't like it, but I don't care. She is mine, as are my cars, my watches. I like to show off for people to want what they can't have and then put them away when I want. After all, what's mine is mine!



----------------



I'm Thiago Lius, Nicolas' faithful friend. We've known each other since childhood, during college we lived together here in London, I was studying medicine and he was studying law. After completing our courses, he returned to the United States, and I stayed here where I consolidated my career and built my family. Today fate crossed our paths, and I will always be by my friend's side, supporting him whenever I can!



----------------



I'm Ana, Thiago's wife. I am a lawyer, I work in the family area. I am a companion woman and faithful to my husband, my friends and my profession. I have known Nicolas since college, we were classmates, it was through him that I met the love of my life. I will always cheer for his happiness, because he deserves to be happy.



----------------



My name is Nataly Mellisk, I'm the fiancee of the handsome, wonderful, hot and millionaire Nicolas.



I confess that what attracts me most to him is his last characteristic. I am a determined woman who goes after her goals, and my biggest is to be a millionaire and free to live my life the way I want…



  Chapter 4

   START OF THE NIGHT 



Nicolas meets a group of friends at the entrance of the event.



Thiago: - Look who's arrived... Good evening my friend, I see you made an effort!



Nicolas: - Good evening, I'm not feeling well!



Thiago: - Why?



Nicolas: - I don't like these events!



Thiago: - Come on Nicolas, you know how hard Steve worked to make this event happen. And we're just going up on stage and receiving our awards.



Nicolas: - That's why I came, but I don't like this exposure.



Thiago - Stop being boring, man. Come on... let's have some fun!



I agree with Thiago and we enter the event, soon we are surrounded by reporters and photographers.



Despite not feeling well I attend to everyone cordially, after several photos and interviews, I finally get to our table, my friends are already there, Thiago smiles when he sees me.



Thiago: - So... did you survive?!



Nicolas: - Don't even get me started...



Thiago: - That's what you get for being one of the most coveted singles in Europe! Admit your love for Nataly, get married and stop giving hope to so many women around the world!



I look at Thiago and roll my eyes, which makes him burst into laughter, he then sobers up seeing that I didn't like the joke.



Thiago: - Come on my friend... leave that behind... the night is ours let's celebrate.



We make a toast and the conversation flows normally, and soon we are laughing together.



Despite the constant media harassment, the party is very lively, good music, good food and good company. I am surrounded by great friends, people I confide my deepest secrets to.



Then the awards ceremony for the highlights of the European year begins. Thiago receives the award for best surgeon, which was well deserved and I received the award for greatest entrepreneur. I am called to the stage to receive my award, I go up and thank the tribute, the recognition and my friend Steve who organizes this great award ceremony annually.



After thanking everyone, I go back to the table and celebrate with my friends, everything I do generates a flash, and it starts to annoy me deeply.



Thiago observes me.



Thiago: - So my friend... where's Nataly?!



I look at Thiago, I give a little smile as I shake my head.



Nicolas: - As usual she doesn't come...Sometimes I wonder if our relationship still exists. Not that I'm complaining, I don't want her by my side all the time, but... she's never around. Whether it's a time of celebration or a time of sadness, when I need support, Nataly is never willing to accompany me.



Honestly... sometimes this open relationship gets tiring, I think it's time to end it!



Ana, Thiago's wife speaks:



Ana: - I agree with you Nicolas... you guys need to do something with your lives! No one can live a relationship like that, either you stay together or you don't. This open relationship business doesn't work.



Thiago smiles at his wife's words.



Thiago: - I totally agree with my lovely wife. Dude... a couple needs to feel good together, make plans, build a family.



You guys are not old enough for this kind of relationship, if she's not the woman of your life, move on, find your soulmate, like I found mine. Continuing this dead-end relationship with Nataly you might be missing out on the woman of your life! She might be here... right now... and you don't see her, you don't give love a chance to enter your life!



This time I'm the one laughing, Thiago is the opposite of me, romantic, passionate. He and Ana met at college, we were friends and in a way, I was their love cupid, it was love at first sight. They faced everything and everyone to be together, and I was always by their side, cheering and supporting them, I'm even their best man.



Nicolas: - You guys are a rare breed my friends, few people are as lucky as you are. I don't have a soul mate.



Ana takes my hand that was on the table, she looks deep into my eyes...



Ana: - Let life decide that Nicolas... if you give it a chance... life is wise!



Her words go deep into my heart, I feel a shiver run through my body. She lets go of my hand, Thiago asks her to dance. They leave smiling... I stay at the table alone. I have another shot of whiskey, I see several couples around, I look at the dance floor... there are Thiago and Ana... my friends since college!



Watching them a twinge of envy arises... why can't I live like this?! Having a companion to laugh with, dance with, confide in, cry with... why can't I have a companion? Why can't I have a wife?



*







  Chapter 5
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Living that moment of conflict, the image of Nataly comes to my mind, she is a beautiful, sophisticated woman. But futile, insensitive who is never by my side. She never celebrated a victory, an achievement of mine, I could never lay my head on her shoulder and cry… I am always alone!



I pour another shot and quickly swirl it in the glass, the drink burns as it goes down, I don't know why I'm feeling like this today… today I particularly wish I had a real partner, and not one of these women who are here at the party that I know that I'll wake up next to her after having sex all night with no strings attached. I take a deep breath and decide to go to the bathroom.



I get up and go along greeting some people, taking some pictures, finally I get to the bathroom. Just thinking that I'm going to face it all over again to get to my table makes me discouraged. I take a deep breath and decide to face it all again.



As I'm leaving... someone bumps into me hard!



---------------



 EMMA 



The party sucks as always, at our table are present the worst of English society. My husband William has a knack for joining forces with people of no character like those here.



As always, all eyes are on us. William telling his great deeds and doing what he likes most, exposing me as his most valuable trophy. Besides showing me off, he loves to humiliate me, William thinks he's the smartest person on the face of the earth. Being next to him has been an increasingly worse torture for me.



At one point, William leaves the table and I don't even notice, I was distracted, looking intently at the movement the straw makes in the drink that I've been stirring for a while.



My thought is far away, I wonder why I'm still with him? Why do I agree to live this relationship without love, without respect… I live an abusive relationship and I don't have the courage to get out of it!



I hear an irritating voice calling my name non-stop, I come back from my thoughts and see the irritating woman sitting next to me calling me.



Suzzy: - Hey pretty... wake up... you only live in la-la land!



I look at Suzzy upset, I know what she wants is to annoy me and make fun of me as always!



 



Emma: - What do you want Suzzy?!



Suzzy: - Nothing much, just warning you to be careful pretty... otherwise you're going to lose your man! If he was ever yours!



Everyone at the table looks at me and laughs out loud, it's at this moment that I realize that William is not at the table, I look seriously at Suzzy who can barely stand it from laughing at me.



Emma: - What do you know Suzzy?! Spit it out? Where's William?



Suzzy stops smiling and looks at me ironically.



Suzzy: - Now, pretty, so you didn't see?!



Emma: - I didn't see what Suzzy?… Be direct!



Everyone at the table drops their big smiles, their loud laughter and look at me…so at this point Suzzy has the perfect opportunity to humiliate me even more. Some gesture for Suzzy not to speak, but the opportunity is too good for her, and of course she wouldn't miss it.



Suzzy: - He went to have fun with a real woman, you're nothing but a luxury doll to him, someone he uses to cause envy and admiration, someone he keeps by his side for status. But when he wants real emotion, real pleasure…



Suzzy pauses in her speech, she looks at me with contempt, looks me up and down, takes a sip of her champagne and smiles before answering.



Suzzy: - He's looking out of the house!



At that moment everyone starts laughing again and toasting Suzzy who, visibly drunk, celebrates her perverse comment.



My eyes well up with tears, I know that every word that came out of Suzzy's foul mouth is true, but what hurts me the most is knowing that William shares his infidelity with everyone. Before the tears fall down my face, I get up and leave that damn table. I head for the parking lot, I decide to leave this place now.



---------------



- 



- 





  Chapter 6
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I arrive at the parking lot still dizzy from Suzzy's words, leaning against a car, trying to catch my breath. I put my hand on my chest and feel my heart racing. I see our car... I walk over to it, and that's when I finally find my worthy husband having sex with one of the women who was with us at the table. I was speechless at the scene.



I was at a loss, I didn't know what to do or where to go, seeing the betrayal happening right in front of me was the most I could admit, I felt like crap, a used thing, someone with no respect, no value at all. I needed to pull myself together, so I went to the bathroom where I could stop and stay for a while, think about what to do from now on. I find the bathroom empty, close the door and fall into tears, I don't know how long I stayed there, until I feel calmer.



I got up, washed my face and decided to leave, but to my surprise I saw Willian no longer in the parking lot, in the hidden car. Now he was there, in public for anyone who wanted to see him kissing that woman, a full plate for the paparazzi who wasted no time. That was too much, he had no right to do that to me.



I don't deserve that!



Feeling humiliated and overwhelmed, I try to get back to the bathroom, the tears make it difficult to see, but I don't care, I run out, and that's when I bump into someone...



----------------



 NICOLAS 



Continuing at this party is a drag, after what I experienced with that woman, everything has lost its fun. I tried to find her among the guests but I couldn't, she mysteriously disappeared the same way she appeared. I don't know anything about her, her name, where she lives. I know nothing... nothing. The only thing I know is that she moved me, I confess I was shaken by it all. I've never felt so much pleasure, so much emotion next to a woman. She's beautiful, delicious and mysterious. A beautiful and perfect combination!



Thiago: - Nicolas... what have you got my friend?!



Nicolas: - Nothing... man... I'm going for it... I've had enough!



Thiago: - But already?...what the hell, man...the night has just started!



Nicolas: - No my friend, I'm going... enjoy the evening!



I give my friend a big hug and say goodbye to the others. I go to the parking lot, get my car and head home.



I drive through the dark, empty streets of London thinking of her, remembering that beautiful woman!



Who is she? Why was she so sad? Why is she so insecure when she's so beautiful? so perfect?



I get to my apartment, take off my suit and tie, make myself a drink, I need to relax, I need to get my head on straight.



I sit on the sofa and take a long sip, getting lost in my thoughts... and soon her image takes over my mind... That woman moved me in a unique way, I can still smell her perfume, taste her, her body, her lips, her breasts brushing against my chest...



Lost in my memories, I don't see the time passing and I fall asleep right there reliving all the pleasure I had with her...











  Chapter 7

  EMMA



After what happened with that stranger, I go back to that damned party, back to the table. As I sit down, I look at all those people, including my dignified husband, sitting and happily drinking alongside his mistress. But something in me has changed… not even those people, not even that situation made me feel bad, on the contrary, I was feeling a wonderful sensation taking over me. I feel good, I feel happy… I feel fulfilled!



I never thought about repaying Willian's betrayals in kind… but what happened today wasn't revenge, I needed to feel alive, valued, desired, loved… and… and that stranger gave me all of that. Without warning, an irritating, drunken voice reaches my ears.



Willian: - Hey… hey, my pretty… wake up! What is my beautiful wife thinking about so much?!  Your man is here and you don't even appreciate it!



I look at Willian, his presence irritates me, causing me great discomfort.



He tries to kiss me… and that attitude was all it took to make this situation unbearable. I look firmly into his eyes.



Emma: - Appreciate…. what do you know about appreciating someone, Willian?!



Everyone at the table falls silent… the center of attention, once again, is us, but not in the usual way. Willian looks at me with a certain irritation in his eyes, but I don't stop… not now that I've started talking…



Emma: - You value our marriage so much… you fill your chest to say that you are my man… but a few minutes ago… you were in our car… screwing Jany, that bitch who's right there next to you!



Jany chokes on a gulp of the drink she had just taken. An air of embarrassment takes over everyone at the table. Willian looks at me… I can see the hatred in his eyes, his expression is heavy, showing all his irritation at what I just said.



Willian: - Wh… what are you talking about, Emma?!



I don't say anything else… I just get up and leave the table. But when I get to the street and go to hail a taxi, I feel a strong pull on my arm… Willian came after me, his eyes seem to be spitting fire from the rage he feels towards me, his breathing is heavy.



Willian: - Who do you think you are to humiliate me like that in front of my friends?!



Emma: - Let go of my arm now, Willian!



It was worse to speak, he squeezes harder.



Willian: - Where do you think you're going without me? I'm your husband, remember?!



Emma: - I'm not your property, Willian!



A sarcastic smile spreads across Willian's face, he brings his face closer to mine…



Willian: - Are you sure, my love?! Want to see what happens?!



Annoyed by his attitude, I pull my arm hard.



Emma: - I already told you to let me go… look, Willian, you've always been unfaithful… but at least you used to hide it… but today… today you were very shameless… very cynical and without an ounce of shame, you exposed me to everyone!



Before Willian can think of anything, I leave him alone, he runs towards me, but I quickly get into the first taxi I see. This way I go home alone and tired of everything!







- 





  Chapter 8
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I continue in the taxi in silence, resting my head, tears running down my face… today was the last straw, I can't live like this anymore… this marriage is over!



I get home and take a shower, already lying down I get lost in the memories of the last few hours… especially the wonderful moments I had with that man… who could he be? How can he be so handsome, charming and especially so hot.



I remember his cock so hard rubbing my legs… I remember the wonderful feeling I had when he penetrated me mercilessly, it was strong, it was delicious, it was wonderful!



Wow… Willian never made me feel so much pleasure like that… he never made me cum like I did today! Just thinking about it I'm already wet… I start to smile by myself. I hug my pillow and fall asleep happy to have met that hot stranger!



Some time later I wake up to the sound of Willian arriving, I pretend to be asleep. He comes to the bedroom, I hear him stumble, I keep pretending I'm asleep, he doesn't say anything. He leaves the room, I hear some noises in the living room, a few minutes later everything is silent.



I decide to see what happened, I tiptoe and see him lying on the sofa asleep. I thank God for not having to hear his voice tonight, relieved I go back to bed, I fall asleep quickly, and to my surprise, I dream about him…



••• DREAM •••



I can barely breathe, a wonderful feeling washes over me… a mixture of pleasure and desire takes over my body. I hear a rough moan, I look in the direction of that sound…



There he is, perfect underneath me. I'm riding him like a madwoman who's about to climax. In one last thrust we reach climax together, we moan together. My body collapses on top of his.



In a quick movement he is on top of me, kissing my lips passionately.



He whispers in my ear.



- You are perfect!



•••



I wake up feeling extremely hot, the day dawned hot in London, I wake up happy like I haven't woken up in years. I had a peaceful night without Willian bothering me, and best of all dreaming about that wonderful man, with his kisses, his caresses and the hottest sex I've ever had!



Emma: - Wow…!!! What a man!



The memories of him make me very happy, because now I know that I am able to move on with my life, to be loved, to be happy and truly desired. Happy I get out of bed, take a shower and get dressed for work.



I go down the stairs and come face to face with Willian in the living room, unfortunately he is awake.



Willian: - What happened Emma… why did you let me sleep here on this couch?!



Emma: - You were very drunk… and as always, you were ready.



Willian: - My love… we need to talk… Emma yesterday things happened that… things that shouldn't have happened, you understand me?!



I… I know I made a mistake, I made a mistake like I've never made a mistake in my life with you my love… But… you are also to blame for this… you are full of "don't touch me", and I… and I'm a virile man, full of lust. I need sex like I need air to breathe… and you on top of that are my wife, my princess, my doll… there are things I can't do with you… you understand?! It's at these times that I look for anyone, but I always come back to you… you are everything to me Emma!



I can't help but smile, how can someone be so shameless!



Emma: - Willian… first of all I'm not a doll, I'm a woman, I have desires, I have wants. Second, that justification of yours for being able to cheat on me blatantly doesn't add up…you should be ashamed.



But anyway, it's enough for me… I want to live, work, be independent, go after my dreams…



Willian's face changes, he seems to understand where I want to go, but before I can continue he stands up from the sofa and walks towards me, he gets very close to me, I can feel his breath near my face.



Willian: - Stop talking nonsense… you have everything here. Money, luxury, comfort, a man who loves you and who is capable of anything to make you happy! What you need is to stop thinking nonsense and dedicate yourself to our family… you haven't given me a child yet… why Emma?! EXPLAIN… WHY?! You keep dedicating yourself to these ridiculous projects, you should be taking care of our home and our future family, not acting like a big executive. Enough is enough Emma, I want a family and I want it yesterday, you will stop working and dedicate yourself to generating our child!



I'm shocked, I can't believe what I just heard…



I'm going to get my purse, but Willian steps forward and grabs my arm, preventing me from passing.



Willian: - Where do you think you're going?!



I look at him scared, trying to hide the fear I'm feeling from him.



Emma: - I'm going to work!



Willian smiles and lets me pass, I leave scared and sad. I cry all the way to the office, when I get there I stay in the car for a while, I need to compose myself, a few minutes later I take a deep breath and move on, I need to work and forget about everything that happened.









  Chapter 9

   EMMA 



I arrive at the office and look for Mary, my only friend and confidante.



Emma: -Mary… can you come to my office?



Mary is Willian's secretary, she knows very well what a jerk he is. She quickly enters my office.



Mary: - What happened… your face doesn’t look good! It was that jerk Mr. Willian wasn’t it, my friend?!



I give a summary of the last few hours, which leaves Mary speechless.



Mary: - Wow!!! So much… but does he have sex that good?!



I look at Mary in disbelief, of everything I told her, she only registered that?!!!



Emma: - Mary… are you serious?! I caught my husband cheating on me, then I cheated on him, we had a big fight and that’s all you can say?!



Mary: - Oh my friend, come on?! You knew that Mr. Willian was cheating on you, he deserved what you did, you deserve someone who values ​​you, and not someone who exhibits you like a prize. As for your fighting… that’s nothing new.



Emma: - But this time was different, I was scared.



Mary: - I always told you not to trust him, I think Mr. Willian is very unstable, you should report him. But anyway… Now tell me… is this stranger all that?!



I take a deep breath, the memory of him comes to my mind…



Emma: - I can’t even tell you, he’s wonderful in every way.



We burst out laughing. After a few more details we get back to work. A few minutes later I'm in my office working when Willian enters.



Willian: - Good to see you working. Look, I need your help.



Emma: - We need to talk Willian.



Willian: - Look Emma, ​​I don't have the time or patience for your whining. I have a big client and I need a great project to present to him. He owns one of the largest hotel chains in the world. I need to set up a great campaign for him, you are my art director, the most competent and creative employee I have, besides being my beautiful wife.



I look at his nerve, I give a small smile, when I'm about to answer he speaks first.



Willian: - What's wrong?! Don't want to work?!



Emma: - Willian after yesterday I can see that I'm not happy, our marriage is not doing me good…



Willian ignores my words, he doesn't seem to have heard what I said, he remains with his head down fiddling with some papers he brought.



Emma: - Willian… did you hear what I said?!



Willian: - What?! What did you say my doll?!



Emma: - Willian… after yesterday I could see that our marriage no longer makes sense, I am not happy, you are not happy. We no longer have any feelings for each other, there is no more respect. Yesterday you exposed me before all of English society, photos were taken of you kissing that woman. How do you think this marriage can survive all this?!



Willian looks at me fixedly, I can see the hatred growing in his body, he approaches me, I try to get away but I am trapped between his body and the table.



His voice is rough, as is his look at me.



Willian: - What do you mean by that?!!! Get one thing in your head Emma.



YOU ARE MINE AND YOU WILL ALWAYS BE MINE!



I'm scared by the tone of his voice, I don't move, he walks away and in a fit of rage knocks everything that was on my desk over. He heads for the door, but before leaving he stops, straightens his tie and turns around.



Willian: - Oh and one more thing… dedicate yourself to this project. Realize all your dreams in building it, because this will be your last job… here or in any other office. After that you will only be my wife, mother of my children and nothing more… am I clear?!



I'm in shock, Willian leaves slamming the door shut.



Mary opens my office door, I'm paralyzed by everything that just happened.



Mary: - What happened?! Emma… I could hear Mr. Willian's screams from out here.



I start to cry, Mary tries to comfort me but it's no use, I see all the years of effort thrown away, I always dedicated myself a lot, I never wanted to grow up because I was the wife of the owner of the company I worked for. But it was all in vain, and worst of all… now Willian is showing his most possessive side, for the first time I was afraid of him resorting to physical violence.



Mary: - Did he hurt you?!



I couldn't speak, I just shook my head.



Mary: - Friend… this situation is getting dangerous for you. If you want, I'll go with you to a police station.



I remain silent, we stay there for a few minutes. I take a deep breath, thank Mary for her attention and go home. I need to be alone, I need to think about my life.









  Chapter 10

   NICOLAS 



It's been two weeks since that party, and during that time I've been trying to find that beautiful and mysterious woman, but I haven't been successful. Just as she suddenly appeared in my life, she also disappeared. 



The phone rings... damn it's Nataly!



Nicolas: - Hi Nataly... did something happen?!



Nataly: - Hi to you too, look I got your message. Do I really have to go to this dinner?



You know I hate these business commitments of yours.



Nicolas: - Look Nataly it's a business dinner, and I have to go. Since it's a more family event and you're still my fiancee, I thought you should be by my side. But if you don't want to go, I won't mind.



Nataly: - Oh my... do you have to be so rude!



Nicolas: - You know if it was up to me we would have ended this engagement already.



Nataly: - You promised me a second chance...



Nicolas: - And I am giving it to you, but it's not being easy, I don't know if I did the right thing.



Nataly: - You won't regret it, I promise. Have a little patience with me and I will make you very, very happy! And don't worry, I'll be ready at the appointed time and I'll be worthy of being your fiancee.



Nataly hangs up the phone. I take a deep breath, a few days ago I looked for Nataly to end our relationship. But with many tears and much drama, she got me to give her one more chance and even against my will, I ended up accepting it. I didn't want to be unfair, after all we've been together for many years and I owed it to her and my father.



But I could see that Nataly continues the same, these days I invited her to go out together, do couple things, but it was all a drag, there is no connection between us. We went to a nightclub with Thiago and Ana, but Nataly made a point of being rude to them, ending the night early. And the sex... this is worse than ever. I can't feel any desire for her, which has been making her more irritated.



I'm lost in my thoughts, when I remember her again... I remember that woman who moved me so much.



Would it be different with her?! Would I be happy by her side?!



My God... I'm going crazy... why can't I stop thinking about her?!



----------------



 EMMA 



I finish getting ready for this dinner, since the last fight I've been quiet and dedicating myself to the hotel chain campaign. I have worked intensely on this project, something tells me that if I get this campaign, the doors may open for me once and for all. Then I can take charge of my life and have my personal and professional freedom.



William has left me alone, he knows the importance of this contract for the company, but I don't forget anything he said or did. And now more than before, living by his side has become unbearable for me.



I've avoided having sex with him, but when I can't avoid it I pretend, and I do everything to make it end soon, it's become torture to have sex with him.



I'm pulled out of my thoughts by William's arrival, he hugs me from behind.



William: - Wow!... how beautiful my wife is!



I just look at him, giving a small smile at the corner of my mouth.



William: - Let's go my doll, Mr. Nicolas Levy will be among the guests. This is my chance to get close to him, I want to make a good impression. Nothing better than showing what a responsible, married and successful man I am.



I take a deep breath, I look at myself once more in the mirror.



A few minutes later we are arriving at the big dinner.



The place is crowded, William loves these events, he makes a point of posing for the many paparazzi who are there looking for photos.



After the photos we finally go in, the place is very beautiful and luxurious. The event is packed with rich, beautiful and elegant people.



Finally we arrive at the table reserved for us, as soon as we settle in we can see the photographers running around, you could see them dueling for the best spot, someone very important had just arrived and they were killing each other for the best photo. I don't miss the opportunity to show my dear husband his place.



Emma: - Wow William... it looks like someone much more important than you just arrived at the place.



William: - Indeed... one day it will be us, my little doll. One day we will be celebrities too!



I roll my eyes, my husband is so futile. A hint of curiosity takes over me, I decide to take a better look and my breath catches in my throat...



Emma: - No... I don't believe it... it's... it's him!



William: - What did you say?!



I turn pale... my voice is almost gone. I can't answer William. Not knowing what to do, I get up from the table, William grabs my arm.



William: - Where are you going?!



Emma: - I... I'm going to the bathroom!



I leave before William says anything, I run to the garden area, I need to breathe some fresh air!



...... 





  Chapter 11

   NICOLAS 



We arrived at the event venue, and soon we were surrounded by paparazzi. Nataly loves all that exposure, unlike me.



I can't hide my displeasure.



Nataly: - What's wrong, Nicolas?! Can you smile a little for the pictures?!



I try hard to be nicer for the photos.



While we are being photographed, I observe the place, I see many important people and also many unknown people. After the photos, we head to our table, and that's when I can't believe what I see.



Nicolas: - It's her…



Nataly: - What did you say?!



Nicolas: - Nothing Nataly, I'll be right back.



I quickly leave the table, going after the mysterious woman who fascinated me so much.



Unfortunately, I am surrounded by photographers and reporters who obstruct my view and my pursuit of her.



I manage to get rid of them and run to try to reach her, without success, I lost sight of her, which leaves me devastated. Upset, I don't want to go back to Nataly, I decide to leave that place for a bit.



Nicolas: - DAMN IT!!!



I can't believe I lost her again!



I walk aimlessly until I reach a beautiful garden.



I sit on a sofa and wonder if I really saw her or if it was my desire to see her again. That's when I see her walking among the flowers.



This time I won't lose sight of her, I get up and run to her.



Nicolas: - Miss!



She turns around startled…



Emma: - Hi… it… it's you!!!



Nicolas: - Wow!



Emma: - What's wrong?!



Nicolas: - You are even more beautiful than I remembered!



A little gracefully, she tucks a strand of hair behind her ear.



Nicolas: - I'm sorry…, I didn't mean to embarrass you. I've been looking for you all these days, I need to know… who are you?! What's your name?!



Emma: - Emma, my name is Emma Miller.



Her eyes sparkle, I am enchanted by her gaze, her sweet voice, and her gentle demeanor.



Nicolas: - Mine is Nicolas, delighted!



I bring her hand to my lips, giving it a light kiss. I don't take my eyes off hers, I feel her body tremble, she closes her eyes. I can't resist anymore, I pull her by the waist, when our bodies are together a wonderful feeling washes over me. Our lips are just inches away from each other, our breaths are panting, our eyes are full of desire.



Nicolas: - Emma Miller… I couldn't forget that night with you!



Emma: - I… I couldn't forget you either.



With my chest full of joy, I kiss her passionately, I press her body against mine, I hold her tightly in my arms, afraid of losing her again. Our lips do not part, our tongues intertwine, our kiss grows hotter, Emma moans as we kiss, I'm going crazy!



Our kiss is full of lust, I want to go beyond kissing. I take her hand and lead her to a more private place, find an empty office, we go in and close the door. I take off part of my tuxedo, hug her and kiss her plump, sexy mouth again, she moans again, driving me crazy with desire, I caress her beautiful face.



Nicolas: - You have no idea how much I've wanted you these days.



Emma: - I thought about you a lot too!



Without ceremony, I unzip her dress and it falls to the floor.



I look at that wonderful body! Wow, she's perfect…



Nicolas: - Emma… you're so hot!



She smiles shyly, I caress the side of her perfect breasts, her body shudders, and she moans deliciously.



Emma: - UHHH!



Nicolas: - Come here, hottie!



I pick her up and sit her on the office desk, I kiss her desperately. I feel the need to have her mouth on mine, to have her whole body for me.



Every moan she makes is a shock of desire in my body, I feel my penis throbbing desperate to be inside her, I put my hand between her legs, going up until I reach her panties.



And wow… how wet she is.



Nicolas: - Wow Emma… so delicious!



I want to taste her, I take off her panties and go down, I put my head between her legs. I start to lick and suck her clit, which drives her crazy. Emma moans and grabs my hair, pulling hard. She screams my name….



Emma: - UHHH… NICOLAS!!!



She cums in my mouth, I lick it all up, she's so delicious!



Full of lust, I unzip my pants, my penis pops out erect and throbbing. I need to be inside her as soon as possible, I can't take so much desire anymore.



This time I penetrate her calmly, I want to feel every inch of her body. Little by little, I increase the speed and depth, each moan of hers excites me more.



She moans in my ear, this woman is driving me crazy.



Emma: - UUHHH….



She cums again moaning loudly, I'm going crazy!



I cum right after, wow what a woman...



I give her a calm and affectionate kiss, I want to thank her for all the pleasure she just gave me.



Nicolas: - Emma… I …



Before I can continue speaking she makes a strange, startled face, as if she remembered something, Emma pushes me away, grabs her clothes and starts to dress quickly.



Emma: - I have to get out of here!



Nicolas: - Wait… what happened?!



Emma: - No… we can't do this anymore!



I see that she is scared, I can't understand what is happening.



Nicolas: - Emma… please… what is going on?!



That's when I see her looking at her left hand, I follow her gaze and have an unpleasant surprise…



Nicolas: - Emma… are you married?!



...............





  Chapter 12

   EMMA 



After the best sex I've ever had in my entire life, while I'm there in his arms feeling his warmth, feeling that wonderful scent, feeling that muscular body, a thought comes to my mind...



Oh my God... I'm married!!! What have I done?!



I push Nicolas away and start to dress quickly, where is my head at. I did it again, as much as Willian deserves it, as wonderful as it is, it's not right. I feel shame and regret wash over me.



Nicolas is confused, he tries to hug me again, but I don't allow it, I start to fear the consequences of this crazy thing I did. And the worst of it all... I don't know if I can stay away from Nicolas. Looking for answers, Nicolas looks at me without understanding, I see that he is looking for an answer to my attitude.



Maybe out of guilt, I look at my wedding ring, unfortunately he follows my gaze and sees the damn ring on my finger.



At the time he loses his color, he looks into my eyes, I see disappointment in his eyes...



Nicolas: - You're married?!



I can't take the pressure, I start to cry... At that moment everything comes to the surface. The loss of my parents, the difficult life after their death, the struggle to finish college, the battle to get a job, the unsuccessful marriage to Willian, the daily disappointments with him and lastly meeting Nicolas. The last good thing I've had in recent years.



I see that he got nervous, Nicolas runs his hands through his hair and then turns from side to side. My voice almost gone, I try to speak to him.



Emma: - I... I'm so sorry...



He looks at me differently, that look makes me sad.



Nicolas: - You're sorry... I don't even know what to say Emma, I thought I was living a unique moment, then I find out that you're married, that you already have a man in your life.



Emma: - But...



Nicolas: - I'm sorry Emma... I need some air!



He walks away leaving me there alone, devastated…



Emma: - NICOLAS!



I stay there feeling like the worst person in the world, I cry a lot, as my mother used to say: "Crying is good for the soul."



I don't even know how long I stayed there, I don't care either. I stay as long as necessary, after I feel better I return to my torment. When I enter I look to see if Nicolas is somewhere, but I don't see him anymore. So I go to the table where Willian is.



To my surprise, Willian doesn't seem upset that I've been gone for a while, he seems very pleased to be having a shot of whiskey.



Willian: - Finally showed up, where were you, my doll?!



Emma: - I wasn't feeling well…I stayed in the bathroom for a while and then went out for some air.



But once again he ignores what I say, at no point does he show concern for me. He doesn't even notice my eyes swollen from crying so much.



Willian: - You missed it my doll, I met the businessman who's going to close the deal with us, he was here with his fiancee but they've already left. And speaking of which, what a woman she is. Beautiful, elegant, seductive. She was wearing a perfume that made me intoxicated, it smelled so good. You need to meet women like that, maybe she can give you some tips, you really need it.



I look at Willian in disbelief, he never misses an opportunity to belittle me.



Emma: - I want to go home!



Willian: - Now?! There are still a lot of people I want to greet and meet some more successful entrepreneurs.



Emma: - I'm not feeling well Willian, I want to go home, please!



Willian grabs my arm hard.



Willian: - No Emma, we're not leaving now. Go wash that crying face, we're staying here until I want to, you understand.



I get up from the table feeling like the worst woman in the world, worthless, unloved, without rights. But what hurts me the most is the memory of Nicolas's gaze, the disappointment in his eyes. My chest hurts, suddenly everything becomes cloudy, I don't see or feel anything anymore….



---------------------



 NICOLAS 



I walk out of that place crazy, how could I get involved with a married woman?!



I must have been crazy not to see the ring on her finger. But damn... why does she have to be taken?!



A feeling of anger starts to take over my body, I can't imagine another man touching her body, kissing her lips, making love to her... I want to scream, why did it have to be like this?! Just now that I found her again, that we loved each other again and that I felt her so mine.



Nicolas: - DAMN IT!



I punch the wall in front of me, a waiter passing by gets scared. He stops and comes to talk to me.



Waiter: - Do you need anything, sir?!



Nicolas: - No… everything is fine… Sorry!



I look towards the place where I was with Emma, a crazy urge to go back and kiss her. To tell her to leave her husband and come with me, I take a step towards it, but I stop, I don't have that right.



I decide to go back to my table, but first I stop at the bar, order a drink, drink it all at once, I'm devastated.



I better go, I don't want to stay here another minute. I go looking for Nataly, I need to take her home and then go my own way.



*/





  Chapter 13

   NICOLAS 


I go back to the event and walk toward my table, anguish taking over my chest. Why am I feeling so bad, so upset with her? After all, I messed up too; I'm also in a committed relationship. Why was I so unfair to her? I had no right to judge her.


Damn it, I only screw up!


As I approach the table, I see Nataly chatting with a stranger. Great, I have to deal with this too. As I get closer, the man gets up and extends his hand to greet me. 


William: - It's a pleasure, Mr. Nicolas Levy. I'm William Miller. I was looking forward to meeting you.


Damn it, a suck-up. I'd prefer it if he was one of Nataly's admirers; at least he'd leave as soon as I got here. 


I try to be polite; after all, it's not his fault I'm so unlucky.


Nicolas: - It's a pleasure... what can I do for you?


William: - I'm the owner of WMM. You'll be paying us a visit soon. We're preparing the project for your hotels' advertising campaign.


Nicolas: - Oh really?... That's great... so, we'll see each other soon. 


William: - It will be our pleasure to take on your campaign. You won't regret it.


Nicolas: - I'm sure I won't. 


An awkward silence hangs in the air for a few minutes. The guy seems to notice I'm not really in the mood for talking.


William: - Well... it's been a pleasure. Now, I'll leave you in the company of your lovely fiancee. See you soon, Mr. Nicolas.


Nicolas: - See you soon, Mr. William.


Thank God he's leaving. I turn to Nataly.


Nicolas: - Let's go, Nataly.


Nataly: - Where are we going?!


Nicolas: - I'm going home, and you're going to yours.


Nataly: - What? But we haven't even had dinner yet!


Nicolas: - We'll grab something on the way. Come on, Nataly, or I'll leave you here.


Nataly finally gets up. I need to get out of here. I want to be alone, think a little, get my thoughts straight. I'm very confused, sad, and distressed.


That situation with Emma really messed me up. I don't know what it was, but finding out she's married left me devastated. I may have been just a fling for her, an escape from her marriage, and the worst part is that she wasn't a fling for me. I look at Nataly... For the first time, I feel guilty for cheating on her, for being with her without loving her. I remember Ana's words. They've never made so much sense. 


When we arrive at Nataly's building, I make a decision.


Nicolas: - Nataly... let's go up... I need to talk to you.


Nataly: - That's good to hear... I knew the night wasn't over yet.


I follow her in silence. We're inside her apartment. I walk to the window and get lost in my thoughts.


Nicolas: - Where is she?


Nataly: - Who, Nicolas?!
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